things had been packed in her absence and were ready
in the hall for her* In fact, as she glanced over the bill,
she saw them there. Word of her poverty had spread;
she was being got rid of. She was thankful that she had
pawned her little jewels; without that extra money she
would have been lost. She kept a steady face, and paid
the bill. She wondered how it was that they had guessed
that she was poor. No doubt they had guessed or been
told that she was trying to raise money on her jewellery.
Had Silpi told them, or one of the Trade Commission?
Had Peter followed her to the hotel and spread the news,
so that she might be pressed for her bill, and perhaps be
made glad to take less for her jewels? Or had one of the
hotel staff followed her and seen her enter the pawn-
shop? Or had the police, who doubtless had some eye
on strangers in Antioch now that the Persian question
was so acute, seen her in the hotel and again in the pawn-
shop, and sent word to the hotel to be careful? Could it
be that Silpi was one of the police, perhaps a Chief of
Police or head of an Intelligence Department? With
some difficulty, she persuaded the hotel staff to load her
goods on Ajax's barrow, and so took leave of wealthy
Hfe, as she supposed, for ever. She was going back to
poverty, anxiety and hard work. Well, she was used to
all three from childhood.

On her way down to the Water-Gate, she asked Ajax,
who was an African, what the two ships were, which
were just coming up the river under oars. They were
painted white, and carried blue streamers.

"Him despatch boats," Ajax said. "Him go between
here and Smyrna."

She knew that there was such a service, carrying
officials, mails and messengers. "But why two?" she
asked.
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